ihe HiBorit of King Lear. 

fct aworkeby areproueablebadnesin himfelfc. 

Baft. Howmaliciousismy fortune, thatlmuft repent to bee 
iuftr this is the letter he fpoke of, which approues him an intelli- 
gent partie to the aduantages of France, O heauens that his trea- 
lon were, or notl the detefter. 

Corn. Goe with’me to the Dutches. 

Baft. If the matter of this paper be certaine, you haue mighty 
bufines in hand. 

Corn. True orfalfe, it hath made thee Earle of giofter, feeke 
out where thy father is, that heemaybee readie for our appre- 

henfion. . 

Bafi. If I findhim comforting the King, it will Ruffe his fuf- 
pitionmore fully, I will perfeuere in my courfe of loyakie, 
though the conflict be fore betweene that and my bloud. 

Corn. I will lay truft vpon thee, and thou (halt find a dearer 

father in my loue. Sxit ' 

Enter Giofter and Lear , Kent , Foole , and Tow. 

Glcft. Here is better then the openayre, take it thankfully, I 
will peece out the coixifojt with what addition I can>I will not be 

long from you. . . . . 

Ken. All the power of his wits haue giuen way to impatience, 
the Gods deferue your kindnes. . , . . 

Edg. Fretereto cals me, and tels me Nero is an angler in die 
lake ofdarknes,pray innocent beware the foule fiend. 

^Foole. Prithe Nunckle tell me, whether a mad man be a Gem 

Lear™ A Kin^aKing , to haue a thoufand \yith red burning 
fpits come hifzing in vpon them. 

Edo. The foule fiend bites my backe, ir , 

Foole. He’s mad, that trufts inthetamenes of a Wolfe, ahor- 
fes health, a boyes loue, or a whores oath. 

Lear . It fhalbe done, I wil arraigne them ftraight. 

Come fit thou here moll learned Iuftice 

Thou fapient fir fit here, no you fhee Foxes- . t 

Edo. Lookc where he Hands and glais, wa ) ; 

tral madam come ore the broomed# to mee. . 

Foole, Herboat hath a leake.and Are muft not fpcake, , 
Why fhe dares not com^ouer to thee. 


\ y 


The BiflorieefKwg Lear. 

Edo. The foule fiend hauts poore Tom in the voyce of a nigh- 
Hoppedance cries in Toms belly for two white herring, ( tingate, 
Croke not blacke Angell, I haue no fcode for thee. 

Kent. How doc you fir ? Hand you not fo amazd, will y iu 
liedowneand reft vpon the cufhings? 

Lear. lie fee their tnallfirft, bring in their euidence, thou 
robbed man of Iuftice take thy place, 3c thou his yokefellow of 
equity, bench by his fide, you are ot’h commiflion, fit you too. 

Ed. Let vs dealc iuftly fleepeft or wakeft thou iolly fhepheard, 
Thyfheepe bee in the corne, andforoneblaftof thy minikin 
mouth, thy Iheepe fhall take no harme, Pur the cat is gray. 

Lear. Arraigne her firft tis Go writ ft here take my oathbefore 
this honorable affemblykickt the poore king her father. 

Foole. Come hither miftrifle is your name gonortB. 

Lear , She cannot deny ic. 

Fool. Cry you mercy I tooke you for a ioyne ftoole. 

Lear. Andheres another whofe warpt lookes proclainte, 
What ftore her hartis made an, flop her there, 

Armes,armes, fword.fire, corruptionin the place, 

Falfe Iufticer why haft thou let her fcape, 

Edg. Bleffethy fiue wits. 

Kent. O pity fir, where is the patience now, 

Thatyou fo oft haue boafted toretaine. 

Edg. My teares begin to take his part fo much, 

Theile marre my counterfeiting. 

Lear. The little dogs and all ' 

Trey, Blanch, and Sweet hart, fee they barke at me. 

Edg. Toni will throw his head at them,auant you curs, 

Be thy mouth, or blacke, or white, tooth that poyfons if it bite, 
Maftife,grayhoud,mungril,grim-houd or fpaniel,brach or him, 
Bobtaile tike, or trudletailc,Toi» will make them weep & vvaile, 
Fo *with throwing thus my head, dogs leape the hatch and all 
arefled,loudladoodla come march to wakes, and faires,and 
market townes, poore Tom thy home is dry, (her 

Awr, Then let them anotomize Began , fee what breeds about 
Hart is there any caufe in nature that makes this hardnes, 
iou fir, I entei taine you for one of my hundred. 

Only I do not like the fafhion of your garments youlc fay. 

They 


